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i Clubs 


LUBS are of various kinds. Some are 
the products of civilization, and 

4 others date back 

to the dark ages. 

Man in his prim- 
_ itive state had to 
, rs ~ earry a club when 

a ei he went forth of a 
iF f a TB norning if he 
; a wished to return 
| te ae af at night, and some- 
tt — times the club car- 
j ried by another aboriginal prevented his 
: return at all. And early man used the 
club as modern man uses more scientific 
tools as a means to get a living. 

This primitive type of club is going 
out of fashion, although it is still met 
here and there. It is the badge and 
symbol of authority of the policeman, a 
fact suggesting that mankind is not ad- 
vancing as rapidly as mankind should. 

Another sort of club is the outcome of 
man’s desire to fellowship with his kind. 
A very large number of men are never 
happy unless they are with others for one 
| reason or another. There is the sociai 
club, the political club, the scientific 
club, the artistic club, as well as the Odd 
Fellows, the Free Masons, the Knights 
of Pythias, and other bodies all of which 
are essentially clubs and represent man’s 
wish for companionship along lines that 
will do him good in one way or another. 
Some of these clubs have goats which 
furnish in theory, if not in practice, a 
great deal of fun, and all of them have 
dues. There are men who join clubs for 
purely selfish reasons, like the grocer, 
who gets trade thereby, and the poli- 
tician, who gets office. 

And women are not behindhand in the 
club game. They have whist, sewing, 
gossip and a great variety of other clubs, 
not ‘including the rolling-pin, the poker 
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and other articles of domestic utility 
adapted to use when husbands come home 
late using their own clubs as excuses, In 
some form the club promises to survive 
as long as the race. 


Brief Decisions 


"THERE is always something to learn 

about a man beyond the details in a 
letter of introduction. 
Q) 

Efficiency experts can get points by 
watching the methods of some women in 
managing their husbands. 

There are more bitter things in life 
than medicine. 


Now goes the boy unwillingly to school. 








A WARNING 


Don’t never trust no muley cows, 
Nor efelunts nor whales; 

Don't tell no secrets front o’ them, 

"Cause they all carry “ tails,” 


a. & 


A Growing Profession 


S 


TIS getting so of late that a burglar 
never knows when he is going to be 
interrupted. It is esimated that in one 
day recently there were 
one hundred and twenty 
houses robbed in the 
United States and in this 
number of .‘‘jobs’’ three 
burglars were surprised 
attheirwork. Every one 
of these interruptions oc- 
curred the same day. It 
goes to show that the profession is becom- 
ing extremely hazardous. Here are the 
three molested craftsmen: 

A man in East St. Louis surprised a 
burglar in his kitchen and broke a tum- 
bler over his head. 

A Brooklyn woman hit a burglar with 
a poker. 

A man in Sharon Pa., knocked a burg- 
lar senseless with a bed slat. 

All of these attacks were made by peo- 
ple living in the houses. Not a single po- 
liceman disturbed one of the dark lantern 
craft. Thestatistics of this day showing 
what per cent. are bothered before they 
finish their tasks are surprising. One 
burglar out of forty was humbled and 
embarassed before he could withdraw. 
If this keeps on it won’t be long until the 
police will be interfering. 





Pie and Politics 


THE WOMEN of Wyoming are re- 

sponsible for the domestic science 
course recently introduced into the state 
university. While politics had not made 
them forget pie it undoubtedly will in 
time. 


The complete success of the suffrage 
movement will not banish bargain coun- 
ters or fortune tellers. 




























The Animate Club 


LUBS must be respected—that is, re- 

spectable clubs must be respected. 

And surely a club is respect- 

Bam able when it possesses all 

the animate virtues of the 

modern club, which is a com- 
position of 

A drinking club, a feeding 
club, 

A thinking club, a reading club, 

A rambling club, a running club, 

A gambling club, a gunning club, 

A boating club, a writing club, 

A voting club, a fighting club, 

As well as a mother’s club—which is 
certainty moral and upright, if memory 
serves regarding boyhood days. 

—A, Walter Utting. 


Overheard at the Club 


‘Young Muchcash must think that 
time has more lives than a cat.’’ 
‘‘How so?’’ 
“He kills it regularly every day.”’ 
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Coming 
HE slipped off her shoes | 
as soon as she closed 
the door, and tried to get 
upstairs without awaking 
her husband. But she found 
him waiting for her. 

‘*It’s three o’clock,’’ he 
said. 

**T want from the club 
to see a sick friend,’’ she 
explained. 

He reached intoher pock- 
et and pulled out a note. 

““Sick friend!” he 
sneered. ‘‘Then what are 
you doing with this mash 
note from a chorus man? 
Another time you go to the 
club I’ll go back to father 
or—er, I’]] have him here.’’ 





While the postman may 
not be a flirt all the girls 
get love letters from him. 
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NOT QUITE! 
Mr. Enright—Gladys, suppose I were to die, what would you do? 
Mrs. Enright—Why, I would simply go crazy. 
Mr. E—Marry again? 
Mrs, E—Oh, not that crazy? 
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THINGS SELDOM WHAT THEY SEEM 
Affable club waiter—Looks like rain. 
Grumpy old lady—It does; but it smells like soup. 


Inculcating Democracy 
By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
P “WEVE organized the loveliest club, ”’ 
gurgled Geraldine, removing her 
hat, 

‘**You must have been elected presi- 
dent,’’ surmized Grandmother shrewdly. 
‘‘A woman generally enthuses over her 
clubs in proportion to her official posi- 
tion.’”’ 

Geraldine’s expression was a tacit ad- 

















UP-TO-DATE 


Percie—On my way over, I happened to glance 


into the barber’s and saw Reginald getting his 
head shampooed. 
Vindart—What were they using, dear, a vacu- 


um cleaner ? 





mission. ‘*The object of the 
club,’’ she continued hastily, 
‘tis to spread the spirit of de- 
mocracy. Our roster,’’ she 
added naively, ‘‘will include 
only the cream of the social 
register.’’ 

The old lady choked. ‘‘I 
presume you will hire a man 
to do the spreading,’’ she re- 
marked, when she could speak. 

**The idea! Why?’’ 

**Because,’’ was the calm 
reply, ‘‘women average about 
one thimbleful of democracy 
per thousand head. Shall you 
invite Millie Burr to join?’’ 

‘“‘My seamstress!’’ cried 
Geraldine horrified. 

**Millie would be just as 
much _ shocked,’’ chuckled 
Grandmother, ‘‘at the idea of 
asking a laundress to join her 
club. Did you ever willingly 
permit another woman to copy 
your hat?’’ 

‘“‘That hateful Tessie Ar- 
leigh copies everything I get’’ 
asserted Granddaughter in- 





dignantly. 





what a horrid, low thing democracy is, 
I’m sure they will have nothing more to 
do with it.’”’ 
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‘“‘Of course not. @ 2 
Exclusiveness is wo- “y¥Y 
man’s Shibboleth.’’ eeu 





**But what shall we 


9 


do with our club? 


7 4 
cried Geraldine dis- *¢ a) 
mally. ‘“‘We’ve a + 
perfectly good con- Fr? bird \ 
stitution, by-laws : 
. . . ” fe = : 
and everything. ~. 1, &, 


“You might turn 
it into a Daughters-of-the-Something-or- 
Other,’’ suggested Grandmother, her eyes 
twinkling. 

**We could, but,’’ Geraldine shrugged 
her shoulders disdainfully, ‘‘those Daugh- 
ter societies are so common. There must 
be fifty of them.’’ 


The Sign 


Husband—Ah, my love, I see you’ve 
been making cake again. 

Wife—Why, John, how can you tell 
that? 

Husband—From your battered condi- 
tion. 





““Such_ exclusive- 
ness! And you ademo- 
crat! I suppose now 
you will cease snub- 
bing Mrs. Giltmore?’’ 

*‘I[sha’n’t. She’s 
the worst kind of a 
climber. ’’ 

**So would you be, 
if your mother hadn’t 
done some tall climb- 
ing. If you are a true 
democrat, all women 
are yoursisters. Shall 
you continue to turn a 
pale green every time 
Reginald chats a mo- 
ment with one of his 
women friends?’’ 

**T shall,’’ admitted 
Geraldine sulkily. 
**Some bold thing is 
always ogling him.”’ 

**Democracy,’’ said 
Grandmother, ‘‘is a 
conservative form of 
socialism, a leveler of 
class distinctions. Do 
you intend asking your 
maid to dine with you 
and Reginald occasion- 
ally?’’ 

Too scandalized for 
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words, Geraldine shook 
her head vigorously. 
**When I tell the giris 


SPLITTING EVEN 


Visttor—Peter, I hear you 've had four wives. 
Peter—Yes, sir; an’ what’s more, two uv ’em wuz all right. 
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Autoist 


REVENGE IS SWEET 


Hooray ! 


That ’s the old skinflint who soaked 


us ten dollars last week for pulling us out of the ditch ! 


Meaning 


WHEN you hear some man say: ‘I 
think 
That I’ll take one more little drink.’’ 
Mark well his words, and 
keep your eye 
I'll 
tell you why; 
’Tis ndt his intent to de- 
ceive 
You, so a little he will 
leave 
For you to guess. As 
. like as not 
Ys—"' His slight remark don’t 
mean a lot, 
3ut he means more! 





If you don’t know you’ve overstayed 
Your welcome, and a pretty maid, 
Between a row of yawns and sighs, 
Says: ‘Goodness, gracious, tempus flies! 
It’s twelve o’clock. I didn’t know 
It was so late. Oh, do not go!”’ 
Weigh well her words. As like as not 
Her slight remarks don’t mean a lot, 

But she means more! 

—Howard ©. Kealey. 


The Proper Term 


Tall blonde—You wouldn’t call this 
costume suggestive, would you? 
Short brunette—No; I’d eall it ex- 


clamatory. 





The Perfect Car 


«¢ THIS story of yours is all right,”’ 
said the editor, ‘‘but your descrip- 
tion of the hero’s automobile is simply 
impossible. If there was an automobile 
made as perfect as the one you describe, 
I’d buy one tomorrow. Where in the 
world did you get your ideas?’’ 
‘‘That was easy,’’ replied the author. 
“I got my friend, Bragley, 
to describe his new car.”’ 


A Superfluity 


*“‘Ah-ho! So yo’ is gwine 
to be muh son-in-law, is 
yo’?’’ inquired old Brother 
Buckaloo. 

*“*Yassah; dat’s what it 
’mounts to,’’ replied the 
semi-educated young colored 
swain. ‘‘ But dat isn’t what 
I’m marryin’ Looella Maud 
for. Yo’ am purely incident- 
al to de emergency, sah; 
purely incidental. 


A vacuum cleaner will 
never work successfully 
on a man who has demon- 


strated the fact that he is 
possessed of brains. 





Mamma 
giving you the penny? 
Tommy—Gee! I’m too s’prised to say anything ! 





Sad Truths 


WORD to the wise is impossible. The 
wise talk all the time. 

Whom you do—do well. 

One touch of graft makes the whole 
world skin. 

Gossip comes, but scandal lingers. 

Avoid the appearance of evil. 
harder to live down than evil. 


It is 





EVENT 


AN 
Tommy, what do ydu say to Uncle Titewadd for 














At the Patriarchs’ Club 


AFTER thou hast lost, the other shall 
say again in thine ears (Is: 49:xx) 
“The treacherous dealers have dealt 
treacherously, yea, the treacherous deal- 
ers have dealt very treacherously. (Is. 24: 
xvi). Provide me now a man that can play 
well, (1 Sam. 16:xvii). The reward of 
his hands shall be given him (Is. 3:xi) out 
of the spoils.’’ (1 Chron. 26:xxvii.) 
Then shalt thou say (Deut. 6:xxi) ‘‘I 
know the things that come into your mind 
(Ez. ll:v). There was with us a young 


— 


AN AUTUMN-MOBILE 


man, (Gen. 41:xii) he is such a son of 
Belial that a man cannot speak with 
him.”’ (1 Sam. 25:xvii). 

He will say (Hab. 2:i) ‘*Go and spy 
out where he is, that I may send and 
fetch him.’’ (2 Kgs. 6:xiii.) 

And the people sat down to eat and 
drink, and rose up to play (Fx. 32:vi.) And 
they drew (Gen. 37:xxviii). Jonathan 
strengthened his hand (1 Sam. 23:xvi) 
‘the mower’ filleth not his hand ;(Ps. 9 :vii) 
But the youth drew not (Jud. 8:xx). 

And when they and their father saw 

the bundles of money, 
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they were afraid (Gen. 
42:xxxvi) and they 
call not (Ps. 14: iv). 
And Joseph gathered 
up all the money that 
was found (Gen. 47: 
xiv). And nothing in 
his hand! (Eccl. 5: 
Xiv).—Geo. B. Morewood. 


The Stuff 


**T wonder if he’ll 
succeed. What sort of 
timber is he made of, 
anyhow?’’ 

‘*He’s just a plain 
wooden man, that’s 
all I know!’’ 


The Cause 


Black—I heard the 
audience wept after 








AT THE ARMY CLUB 


Cynthia—Lieutenant Mauser proposed to me last night. Oh, such 
beautiful language! Wish you could have heard him. 

\Vuriel—I1 have heard him; but that was before he had had so much 
: practice. 





young Ranter’s death 
scene in the third act. 

White—Yes—We 
all knew he was still 
alive. 





Fielding versus Fielding 


ARE you interested in Fielding?’’ said 
the Smith girl to ' 
her suitor— 
She was reading Eng- \ 
lish novels from a ¥ 
critic’s point of iN 






view,— 
He was on the team at 
college. Baseball 


was his major study 

And he answered her at 
random never paus- 
ing for a cue: 


“It’s all right,’’ he 
stammered bravely, ‘‘and we couldn’t 
do without it; 

It’s a thing of great importance, I'll 
agree with you in that,— 

But though Fielding may be splendid, 
yet you can’t depend upon it— 

For a team amounts to nothing with- 
out good men at the bat.”’ 
—Hazel G. Deyo, 


Their Mission 


A large crowd had gathered at the sta- 
tion to receive the famous statesman. 
The reporter indicated a group in the 
foreground. ‘‘They are personal friends, 
gathered to see him about speaking 
here,’’ he explained. 

‘‘Is it necessary to use persuasion to 
induce him to speak?’’ 

**Not at all; they are going to try to 
prevent him.”’ 


Seasonable Romance 


She met at the Summer Casino 
A Count who played roulette and keno; 
They kissed and embraced, 
Then married in haste, 
And now she’s repenting in Reno. 
—J. J. O'Connell. 











EAVEN is supposed to be a place of 
felicity and desirable as a perma- 
nent residence. Peoria, IIl., is not in its 
% class, and this fact may ac- 
count for the comparatively 
small attendance upon the 
Annual Outbreak of the 
American Press Humorists, 
some twenty of whom found 
their way there chiefly be- 
cause it is the home of George Fitch and 
he is proud of the town. 

Not that any city now known can enter 
into competition with the place which is 
the ultimate ambition of the good, nor 
that Peoria will suffer in comparison with 
the average town of its size. Peoria, in 
fact, is superior to many larger cities 
for so many reasons that it is useless to 
enumerate them. It is the stopping- 
place of several lines of railroad and the 
general terminus of corn, a field of which 
some four hundred miles in length I 
laboriously made my way through to get 
there. 

If George Fitch hadn’t hypnotized 
Peoria for the event, the city will go 
down in the records and memories of the 
Press Humorists as the most hospitable 
on the continent. Possibly other so- 


\ 





——— 


journers there not favored by acquaint- 
ance with Fitch may not find it so genial. 
Heaven is somewhat select, for St. Peter 
looks over credentials with no partial 











Humorists at Peoria 








eye and permits no entry on mere pre- 
tense. Everybody suspected of being a 
humorist was wel- 
comed at Peoria 
with open arms and 
music. 
Entertainment at 
the Country Club, 
golf, river excur- 
sions, automobile 
and trolley jour- 
neys, baseball, ban- 
quets and even the 
circus that timed 
its show to the con- 
vention were on the 
list of entertain- 
ments. Peoria has 
three newspapers 
that seem to work 
in harness without 
competition or jeal- 
ousy for the com- 
mon good. They at 
least worked to- 
gether for the good 
of the humorists, 
though they may 











AT THE SPORTSMAN’S CLUB 


Taurus—Did I understand you to say you were going to hit the bull’s eye? 


have resumed the competitive hullabaloo 
common to newspapers after the boys left 
town. 

Peoria makes more whiskey than any 
other town in the country, and this ex- 
plains the corn field referred to. It has 
an insane asylum whose superintendent 
is said to permit his dotty guests to do 
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THEY ARE RESILIENT 


Arnold—Yes, that's a garter snake. 
Minnie (innocently)—What ! that little thing? Why, it’s much too small, 
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ANOTHER DECLARATION OF 
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INDEPENDENCE 


Smoking his first cigarette before the family. 


as they please, with no serious come- 
back. And it has a place where persons 
who neglect its fine water supply for its 
chief commercial fluid may recover their 
equilibrium. A few of the humorists 
inspected the greatest distillery in the 
world, under the guidance of R. D. Clarke, 
who was so candid in his disclosure of 
marketing methods that those among 
them who had not signed the pledge at 
once set out in search of a notary public. 
George Fitch stands personally as a bul- 
wark against booze, and in spite of this 
eccentricity is locally popular. If this 
is not a tribute to genius, somebody 
should furnish the answer. George, how- 
ever, makes one concession. The Fitch 
Punch, which was served occasionally to 
the humorists, looks like booze, and it 
requires an analysis to distinguish it 
from joy liquid. 

The six days of fun experienced and 
promoted by the humorists at Peoria 
would make a best seller in book form. 
Fitch, always with the appearance of one 
conducting obsequies, touched buttons 
here and there, and a host of the best citi- 
zens did the rest. George never seemed 
to labor at entertaining, yet was always 
the spring of action. No djinn of the 
fabled lamp could have done so well. 
Every master of ceremonies must have 
an aid, and W. Kee Maxwell worked 
with Fitch as though his machinery had 
been oiled. 

The flow of wit and humor and the 
reeling off of anecdote and story never 


ceased. Cy Warman, who looks like a 
captain of industry without injury to his 
vocation, peppered the occasion at inter- 
vals. For most of the time he was danc- 
ing attendance upon the fair. Douglas 
Malloch, ‘‘The Poet of the Woods,’’ sea- 
soned every contact with wit that had an 
electric quality. Dixon Merritt, of the 
Nashville Banner, with all the graces of 
the South, clothed in white, purred a joy- 
ous wisdom in jest and verse. ‘‘Ted’’ C. 
M. Robinson, of the Cleveland Plain 
Dealer, with his boyish laugh and his phi- 
losophic eye, was everywhere a magnet, 
for no one knew just when he would voice 
his unique poetry. George Bingham, of 
the Hogwallow Kentuckian, with a head 
and front like Artemus Ward and with 
the most original humor of his time, con- 
verted some of the boys to the theory of 
reincarnation. Eddie Guest, of the De- 
troit Free bubbling with fun, 
always ready with a speech—and, unlike 
most persons who are always ready, with 
something to say—left few intervals be- 
tween laughs. Charles Leedy, of the 
Youngstown Telegram, somewhat reserved 
for a converted showman, was never with- 
out asmile or the stuff that makes smiles. 
Strickland Gillilan, in for a 
day or two, canceling a Chautauqua or 
two to do it, was a continuous scream. 
He ought to be in a Broadway show but 
probably finds the rural circuits more 
profitable. W. J. Johnson, the philoso- 
pher of humor who operates in the Swed- 
looked almost as solemn as 


Press, 


who came 


ish dialect, 





George Fitch, but hilarity was working 
beneath the surface. Walter Utting, of 
the New York 7 ribune, was in every funny 
mixup, and Homer Croy, when he was 
not folding his gothic frame in an effort 
to attain an appearance of ease in the 
immediate vicinity of some pretty woman, 
was explaining in characteristic language 
why he stood on his head after an at- 
tempt to drive a golf ball at the Country 
Club in competition with one who knew 
how to do it. Mason Warner, who has 
not let the writing of ads destroy his hu- 
mor, contributed to the gayety, and *‘ Dea- 
con’’ John W. Carey, of ‘‘Hoo’s Hoo” 
fame, played his serio-comic part to the 
general joy. 

There were others there, all bent on 
making Peoria jocular, and there will be 
a greater number next year at Cleveland, 
which has already begun to plan enter- 
tainment. —J. A.W. 

Journalistic Inaccuracy 

The Gallic war reporters 

May have been a truthful lot, 
But I’ve always had a notion 

That a few of them were not. 
For instance, lauding Caesar 

In a jesting way, perhaps, 
‘‘The die is cast,’’ they quote him, 


Though he wasn’t shooting craps. 
—Hinton Gilmore, 


The Under Dog 


It is all right to sympathize with the 
under dog if you are sure he didn’t start 
the fight. 


There are not many redskins left, but 
during the summer vacation the country 
is full of wild indians. 








REBELLION 
Masculine voice (from clothes closet) —No, ma- 
dam, I will not unlock the door and come out. I 
am the boss in this house! 















































Thornbray had been a hero to 





THEIR honeymoon had ended. 

They were still fond of each 
other, of course. But not too 
fond. 


The wisdom of the ages has 





Incompatibility 


By J. A. WALDRON 


the fair of more than one region, 
but he described the lover better 
than he acted the part. Enthusi- 
asm does much for a man in this 








field, and infatuation does more. 





had something to do in naming 
matrimony’s early period the hon- 
eymoon. The moon changes, and honey cloys. 

In this case there was a revival of individuality, habit and 
the ego. Hugh Thornbray was a figure in contemporary life, 
and he knew it. Vocationally he was a story writer, devel- 
oped from that nursery of literature, journalism. He wrote 
for a public that knew him, and not for posterity. The writer 
for posterity gets no royalties. 

Thornbray’s avocations had been ranching, broncho-busting, 
globe-trotting, war chronicling, and generally pushing his way 
into the limelight. At half a dozen clubs in town he was the 
arbiter, referee, or appellate judge on all questions related to 
the fields of his activity. 


Thornbray feil in love with Miss 
Lulu Dingle, a comedienne with a vogue. She had always said 
she would live alone for her art, but he laid such a siege that 
she capitulated, as she was a little proud of the conquest. And 
they were married. 

As the honeymoon waned, Hugh began again to write. He 
had said he was at work on his masterpiece, and that their 
happiness would color the tale. When he read Lulu the first 
few chapters she thought it was “‘lovely.’’ 

One evening after dinner Lulu seemed a bit out of sorts. 
She assumed a negligent—yet a habitually graceful —attitude 
on a sofa, as if undecided whether to sit or stand as Hugh ap- 
proached from the other side. 








‘*Were you going out?’’ she asked. 

*‘Why, dear,’’ he replied, ‘‘as you 
seemed a bit ennuye, I thought I would 
run over to the Mummers’ for an hour 
and then come back and write a little. 
Or would you like me to read to you the 
sixth chapter of the story?”’ 

**I don’t think the fifth chapter is very 
interesting.’’ 

Hugh looked at Lulu in bewilderment 
and took a long breath. 





Wholly 


‘ ‘[)° YOU think you could be happy as 


the wife of a man who did not 
think you the most beautiful girl in the 
world?’’ 

**Isn’t that,’’ she asked, looking down 
at her pretty foot, ‘‘rather an awkward 
question ?’’ 

**I don’t mean to be at all personal,”’ 
he explained. ‘‘It is merely an abstract 








MOTOR-CYCLE CLUB MATES 
As they were inseparable companions, Damon carried the headlight and Pythias the taillight. 


‘“‘Oh! Ah! my dear, what is the mat- 
ter with it?’ 

‘*It’s like gomany stories. Too full of 
impossible love-making. And I think 
you have extravagantly idealized the 
hero.’’ 

**What about the heroine?’’ 

‘*Am I supposed to be the original?’’ 

‘*Well—ah—you know, my dear, I have 
had you in mind.”’ 

**Oh, she’s all right, I suppose. But 
do you know, Hugh, really I can find 
more pleasing things about me in my 
book of press notices?’’ 

**So?’’ said Hugh witha sigh. ‘‘No 
doubt.’’ The atmosphere became a little 
chilly. ‘‘You’ve no objection to my going 
to the Mummers’ for a while?’’ 

**Not the least, dear.’’ 

Hugh went. Lulu, with a suspicious 


celerity, took from a drawer in a cabi- 
net her book of press notices. 

And, so, after a little, they were di- 
vorced. 


proposition, you know. Let us assume 
that a man who didn’t regard you as the 
most beautiful girl in the world asked 
you to marry him. Would you?’’ 


‘But if he didn’t think I was the most 
beautiful girl in the world he wouldn’t 
ask me, would he? 

**He might. 


9? 


Men don’t always love 





Ceancet o (0. —— 


Impersonal 


women for their beauty alone. 


They 
sometimes love them for their good sense, 
their gentle dispositions and all that sort 
of thing.’”’ 

**Do you think so? 
every man thinks the girl he loves is 


I don’t. I think 

beautiful, 

think.’’ 

**No doubt you think, then, that I’m 
not married merely because I have 
never seen any girl whom I consid- 
ered beautiful.”’ 

“‘Goodness! How far you can 
jump to reach aconclusion! And I 
suppose you think I think any girl 
you happened to eonsider beautiful 
would be glad to accept you if you 
asked her.’’ 

‘‘That’s some jump to come down 
plop on aconclusion, too. I am mere- 
ly speaking hypothetically. The fact 
is that if the most beautiful girl in 
the world would have me, I’d start 
after the engagement ring before’’— 

**T thought you said a moment ago 

that we were to consider the matter from 
an impersonal standpoint. As I said be- 
fore, I don’t believe any man would fall 
in love with a girl unless he thought her 
beautiful.’”’ 

**Don’t you think a man could love a 
girl because she was witty or wonder- 
fully clever?’’ 


no matter what others may 


“Drspgate 
Ler... 





AT THE CLUB DINNER-——OPEN AND ABOVE BOARD 
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“I suppose he could; but he would 
think her beautiful, all the same, if he 
loved her.”’ 

‘“‘Well, now, to go back to the original 
proposition. Let us suppose that a man 
could love a girl without thinking her 
beautiful. Let us suppose, for instance, 





that a man should say to you, ‘I love you, 
Constance, not for your beauty, but be- 
cause of your sweet disposition, because 
of your intelligence and your refinement.’ 
Would you consent to be his wife?’’ 

“What a foolish question! No man 
would ever propose in such a way. Be- 
sides, you haven’t explained whether this 
imaginary man is old or young or hand- 
some or ugly or wise or foolish.”’ 

“Well, to make it simple, we’ll sup- 
pose I was the man.”’ 


Small boy—I'll sell ye a rockin’ horse cheap, mister, 


**In that case, I should most decidedly 
say no.’’ 

‘‘Hm! But suppose I told you I loved 
you because you were the most beautiful 
girl in the world?’’ 

“‘Then I should think you had gone 
crazy, and call for help.’’ 

With a hopeless look he got his hat and 
started for the door, where she succeeded 
in overtaking him. After a minute or 
two of silence, during which they were 
too busy to speak, he asked, 

*‘Don’t you want me to tell you you 
are the most beautiful girl in the world?’’ 

*“‘No; but you do think it, dearest, 
don’t you, even if this is all hypothetical 
and impersonal ?’’ —S. E. Kiser. 


The Home Town 
you MAY raise up your praise to old 


London, 
Or the show and the glow of ‘‘Paree’’; 
You may rattle and din on the sights of 
Berlin, 
Or of Venice, once queen of the sea. 


You may prate and relate of Vienna, 
Or the wonderful ruins at Rome; 
You may hunt out and stir up each city 
of Europe, 
But there’s only one town that is home. 


It may not have a lot of attractions, 
Maybe just an old Main Street and 
square; 
But it’s full of the dreams of the past, 
and it seems 
Of all of earth’s cities most fair! 
—George RB. Staff. 


You cannot play upon banjo signals. 


Like Lots of Us 


H® STARTED in at the foot of the 
ladder 
And stuck right to it and kept stout- 
hearted 
And, laboring diligently, sueceeded— 
In staying just about where he started. 
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HER ENGAGEMENT RING 
How it seems to her the first time she wears it. 



























JUDGE'S MOTION PICTURES 


LITTLE JOHNNY 


WISEGUY GETS 
AN APPLE AND 
TRADES IT FOR 
A TOP 
aA 
































TRADES ToP FOR 
KNIFE ~ KNIFE 
FOR FISHING-ROD, 
FISHING -ROD FOR’ 
FOOTBALL, Etc, 


ETC, ETC, 3% 












































AFTER A TIME 
HIS STAMPS 
BECOME VALUABLE 
AND HE TRADES 
AGAIN. 2% 2 
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FOR A SMALL 

AUTO, AND THE 

AUTO FOR SOME 
REAL ESTATE 








































SOON THE LOTS 

ARE WORTH 

SOMETHING, 

AND HE PLAYS 

THE STOCK-MARKET 
we 




















**It looks that way. 











How To Get Rich; or; Always Get the Best End of a Bargain 


Apparently 


‘ «DOES your son intend to take a full 

course in college?’’ 
His liquor bill for 
the first month was over thirty dollars.’’ 


Wedding rings are not as evanescent as 
smoke rings, and last longer. 





AND THAT IS 
WHY THEY 
CALL HIM 
"A SELF-MADE 
ae MAN” x 

















Fashionable Mistake 


Mrs. Trippler—My husband is fright- 
fully careless! 


Mrs, Rippler—How is that? 


Mrs. Trippler—Why, he thought the 
material for my new skirt was mosquito 
netting and he actually tacked it up at 
the windows. 


— << sesh 
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He's Willing 


««JS HE a man you can trust?’’ 

‘I should say he was. 
always trust him for everything he gets, 
if you want to.’’ 


Some men are like patent medicines— 
they will surely do you good. 


You can 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Home, Sweet Home 

E ARE told that there are at least 
three hundred thousand families in 
tenement houses in New York City that 
take work from various factories to do 
at home, and that they perform it, 
especially in the unlicensed places, under 
not only unsanitary but even filthy condi- 
tions. Ninety per cent. of the workers 
are women and children, and from their 
crowded quarters where disease is a fa- 
miliar guest, we get candy and nuts to 
eat, toys for our children to play with 
and clothing for our families to 
wear. Nevertheless, how much 
better it is for the community for 
our sweet ‘‘home bodies to devote 
their leisure to making doilies.rath- 
er than to arise and fight for the 
protection of their own and of other 
people’s hearths, especially since 
the increase of homework is due 
to the fact that manufacturers can 
thus dodge the laws that require 
factories to be sanitary and wages 
to be fair. Of course, it would 


never do for our wives and mothers gs é 
Ss 
2 ‘a 


to be so public as to war on the 
trademan’s vaunted sphere. 


Farmcrines 
ONE of our leading magazines 
boldly makes the statement 
that while every Bulgarian of pos- 
sible fighting age went to war last 
year and women had to run the 
farms, there was a crop increase of 
six per cent. Of course, this cannot 
be. Everybody knows that when 
men go to war women sit and weep. 
That’s the part the poets have assigned 
them from time immemorial, and that’s 
why, when we celebrate wars, we never 
mention the women. One can’t raise 
monuments to tears. And, again, women 
can never beat men at anything and so 
how could they get better results from the 
soil than their agricultural superiors. If 
they did coax up more cabbages it must 
have been that old Mother Nature turned 
feminist to keep up with the times and 
was propitious for the sake of her daugh- 
ters. 
Marriage 
STRONG committee of prominent 
citizens has been formed, to back 
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up the insurgent women teachers who 
annoy the wise and worthy members of 
the board of education of New York City 
with persistent endeavors to remain in 
the pedagogic field after they have real- 
ized the highest bliss of the huaman—have 
been married and presented specimens of 
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“WHEN I GROW UP I’M GOING TO BE A SUFFRAGETTE 


” 


1 CAN PLAY WITH BOYS AND CLIMB TREES 


posterity to the State. These women 
stoutly assert that, after having children 
of their own, they understand all other 
children better and so make more sym- 
pathetic and more wise instructors. One 
can only marvel at such obtuseness, after 
all that has been spoken and written 
showing that matrimony and motherhood 
are so high and holy as to unfit women 
for all the other tasks of life—especially 
the remunerative ones. 


Echoes 
There is a working girl who is known 
to have interrupted an anti, when the 
latter was promising that the purse of 





the rich would ever be at the service of 
the poor, by crying out passionately, ‘‘We 
want justice, not charity!’’ It is of such 
deplorable material as this that suffra- 
gists are made. 


Extracts from “‘ The Antiquary ” 
A weekly journal edited and published by real ladies and op- 
posed to female enfranchisement 

Editorial: Dear Readers, we are 
sure it made all your hearts ache, 
as it did ours, to read about the 
poor Brooklyn husband who eame 
home unusually early for dinner and 
found his wife absent speaking at a 
street suffrage meeting. He was 
y quite justified in making the public 
/ fuss he did. If his spouse had only 
been weeping at a matinee, slinging 
cards at a bridge party, swopping 
scandal at an afternoon tea or chew- 
ing gum at a moving picture show 
he would not have felt so bad, poor 
dear soul! Why, even we who adore 
the men venture to be late for the 
evening repast occasionally but we 
are always doing one of the above 
meritorious acts and arenever shout- 
ing about so dull a thing as govern- 
ment. We can just fancy the feel- 
ings that agitated his manly bosom 
when he realized that his combina- 
tion cook-waitress-washer-cleaner- 
wife-mother-nurse wasn’t there to 
greet him with a worshipful smile 
an hour before he was expected. 
It makes no difference how many 
times he himself is wont to be late 
to dinner while the chops shrivel 
and the pudding petrifies, she, his 
subordinate, only created to add to 





so his comfort, should have been on 


the job. How many other abused 

and browbeaten husbands are 
there in this land of many suffragists? 
Alas, it is a sad thought. Let us try 
and solace their sinking hearts. Let 
us form a Neglected Husbands Corps 
and gather them in. Let us darn their 
socks and soothe their souls. But be 
careful whom you approach for mgmber- 
ship. We accosted one husband while 
his suffrage wife was on a platform 
speaking. ‘‘We sympathize with you,’’ 
we said softly. He turned a radiant 
face pridefully to us. ‘‘Then you, think 
she’s the best speaker too,”’ he said and 
grasped our hand in cordial joy. We 
fear some of them are quité crazed by 
their troubles. 
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Why Men Loaf on Muddy Crossings 


THE HIGH-SALARIED editor of this 

page wonders if other men have the 
same trouble with the slashed skirt that 
he has. When there is a slashed skirt 








“ WE CAN'T KEEP OUR MIND ON CONGRESS ” 


around, we can’t keep our mind on Con- 
gress. Even when there is an especially 
attractive sunset being put on, our mind 
isn’t on the sun. We’ll have to confess 
that it’s on the daughter. 

At first, the slash was just a small, 
delicate one; then it grew larger, until 
delicacy put up its back hair and fled. 
Still the slash grew higher and higher. 
First, the slash got a foothold, so to 
speak, on the instep; then it climbed 
slowly up the tibia, until it got its fin- 
gers on the kneecap; then it swung 
itself up— But we must not go 
farther. We have the mails to think 
about. Personally we are glad that 
the slashed skirt is going out of fash- 
ion. There is no remorse in our 
heart, now that it is announced that 
the slashed skirt is doomed. When 
the holes in the slashed-skirt film 
show and the Good Night slide goes 
on, we won’t go home sobbing till 
none can bring uscomfort. Instead, 
we'll be glad to get out in the fresh 
air. 

We suppose that we are an old 
fogy; but if there is anything we 
hate, it is a girl going around ina 
slashed skirt until a person can see 
the First Nationa! Bank. 


Dust and the Devil 


QE THOUSAND churches in Kansas 
have been abandoned, on account of 
the automobile. 

This is something to cause us thought- 
ful persons to think. Personally there is 
nothing we like better than to think. 
We often do. It has a strange fascina- 
tion for us. 

We have been in Kansas. We might 
as well tell all: We have lived in Kan- 
sas. But we are now trying to lead a 
pure and noble life. 

The Kansas roads are the dustiest in 
the world. Somebody has put so much 
sand on them that you can’t eat a piece 
of pie out there without using a whisk- 
broom. When a person orders a piece of 
pie, he is supposed to return the broom 
to the nail. Persons carrying off the 
lunch-counter broom are shot at sight. 

It is to be lamented that the automo- 
bile in Kansas is driving out the church. 
It ought to be bringing it in. There 
ought to be a church for every automo- 
bile in Kansas. There is no greater field 
for church work than among men who 
have to climb under an automobile in 
Kansas and speak to the gearing. There 
should be some way of making it neces- 
sary that every chauffeur be a ministerial 
student and making it compulsory for 
every man who drives his own car to 
attend church every Sunday morning and 
lead at the Wednesday night services. 

We thoughtful people must get to- 
gether on this and think. 








The Old Swimming Hole 


WE ARE writing our page this week 

from the old swimming hole back 
home. When we left it, it was about the 
size of Champlain; but now we could 
almost jump across it with weights. 
Some of the folks here think it is bigger 








“AND PA’LL COME TO THE DOOR AND HANG THEM 
ON THE KNOB” 


than it used to be; but, my goodness! 
we could take it up withanapkin. Since 


we left, somebody has filled it up with ° 


rocks and stumps and turtles. 

For old time’s sake, we went swimming 
in it the other day. We don’t expect to 
get all the mud out of our ears until 
along toward the end of the week. Sat- 
urday night we will take our regular 
bath. Just to be a boy again, we’ll take 
it Saturday night, whether we need it or 
not. And we’ll forget our socks again, 
we know, and pa’ll have to come to the 
door and hang them on the knob. If we 
get soap in our eyes and step on a tack 
as we are getting out, it’ll be old 
times all over, and we won’t regret 
that we went down and risked our 
life in the old swimming hole again. 


Commentations 


THAT'S just what we think about 
the weather, too—but there’s 
another family on our floor. 


A pastor at Yonkers, New York, 
has a swimming pool where he teaches 
the girls of his congregation to swim. 
We don’t know whether he is looking 
for an assistant or not, but we shall 





“YOU CAN’T EAT A PIECE OF PIE THERE WITHOUT USING 


A WHISK-BROOM ” 


inquire. If this page is not here 
next week you will know that he was. 




















Wanting Things 

[™ PRETTY sure that time will bring 
Most things for which I’m hankering; 

But, ere the time that they are here, 

I’ll cease to want them much, I fear. 


Still, by that time there’ll be, no doubt, 

More things I cannot do without. 

This wanting things you haven’t got 

Is what makes life worth living. What? 
—Walter G. Doty. 


Dry 


Miss Gush—I simply bathe in talcum 
powder—I do love it. 
Miss Sar-Castic—Sort of a dry clean- 
ing—eh? 
Not Society's Fault 


Gibbs—How did that rich boor manage 
to get introduced into society? 

Hibbs—He wasn’t introduced; he was 
injected. 


Alike, Yet Different 


The clam is silent, so’s the owl— 
The clam’s considered cheerful. 

The owl by night doth roam and prowl 
And hoot in manner tearful. 


And yet the owl’s considered wise 
Which doubtless makes it prouder. 
The clam for optimism tries— 
And winds up in the chowder. 
—Wilbur D. Nesbit. 
A Foregone Conclusion 


‘‘I never say all that I think,’’ she re- 
marked. : 

‘‘Then,’’ he replied, being unwilling to 
miss the chance, ‘‘you must think an 
awful lot.’’ 


Farmer Hayseed 


Although he’s a man of most gullible sort 
And only a simple jay, 
He can turn his place into a summer re- 
sort 
And make the old shanty pay. 
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BAR-ROOM PHILOSOPHY 


Rohme—Well, there 's one thing we needn’t worry about. 


You and I won’t have to pay any income tax. 
Bohme—We won't, hey ? 


ets, do you? 


You don’t suppose for a min- 
ute them millionaires is goin’ to pay it out of their own pock- 


WHY DOES A CHICKEN CROSS THE ROAD? 


Modern Definitions 


HAPPINESS—The art of forgetting. 
Optimism— Whitewash for the blues. 

Luck—A toss-up with the dice of Des- 
tiny. 

Disappointment—The world’s greatest 
actor. 

Hope—The advance agent of Disap- 
pointment. 

Moth—A married man who meets an 
old flame. 

Glutton—A man who digs his grave 
with his teeth. 

Fame—An entree that comes with the 
feast of Fortune. 

Christianity—A blind faith 
in the power of the Man High- 
er Up. 

An Authority—Any person 
who upholds the theories we 
have already expressed. 

Theorist—A man who thinks 
he is learning to swim by sit- 
ting on the bank and watching 
a frog. 

The Ideal Man—An ignis 
fatuus that exists only in the 
mind of a woman before she 
marries him. 

Virtue—A condition of mind 
that enables a woman to be 
miserable with one man rather 
than to be happy with another. 





Success is the compensation 
for concentrated endeavor. 






























Fable of the Wise Bunghole Maker 


Q)NCE upon a time, in one of the largest 
cities of Switzerland, there lived a 

maker of Bungholes. He had a large busi- 
ness among the wine makers of France, 
and nearly all the Bungholes used in bar- 
rels in the Rhine-wine territory came 
from this man’s factory. No other make 
of Bunghole could stand such pounding. 
Prices were low, as there was great com- 
petition, and he desired wealth to edu- 
cate his growing family. At last he 
thought, Why waste the irregular holes? 
There must be a use for them. If he 
could find a market for them, his fortune 
would be made. So he put into packages 
small, irregular Bungholes and sold them . 
to the Swiss-cheese makers, thereby sav- 
ing them the work of making them by 
hand; and the very small ones, too small 
for cheese, he sold by the gross in as- 
sorted sizes to the lace makers and mak- 
ers of peek-a-boo waists. Nearly all the 
holes you see in these waists come from 
this factory. In this way all his by- 
products were used and his profits in- 
creased so that in ten years he was one 
of the richest men in Switzerland. 

Moral—There is a use for everything. 
Try and find it. 


It Suited Her 


First English Militant—Do you believe 
in rocking the cradle? 

Second English Militant—Sure; where 
are the rocks? 




















Old Friends 
Smith (introducing his ‘‘latest’’)—How 
do, Jones? This—er—is my sister. 
Jones—Delighted, old man! 
mine once.—Sketch (London). 





Supposition 
“Denken Sie sich, heute friih ist dem Herrn Meier 
seine Frau durchgebrannt, das muaz doch ein furcht- 
barer Schlag fiir den armen Mann gewesen sein.”’ 


*‘Just think! This morning Mr. Mey- 
That must have 
been a terrible blow to the poor man!’’ 
— Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


er’s wife ran away! 





Sarcastic 
He—There’s something you’ve forgot- 
ten, isn’t there, my dear? 
She—Yes, I think there is, but how did 


you know? 


He—Well, you see, I’ve a shilling left! 


London Opinion. 





Confession 


Dienstmadchen—Haben Sie Liebesbriefsteller ? 

Gehil fe—Selbstverstandlich; in grosser Auswahl- 
soll es etwas Besseres sein? 

Dienstmadchen (verschamt) ’n Sergeant ist’s. 


Servant girl—Have you any love-letter 
manuals? 

Clerk—Naturally—a [large assortment. 
Is it to be a higher grade? 

Servant girl (bashfully)—It's a ser- 
geant.—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 








Rawthah Particular 


The Epicure—Waiter, I want you to 
switch off that electric fan at once! It’s 
wafting the Flavour of that Genleman’s 
frozen ptarmigan into my soup.—Punch 
(London). 
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“Die Berta hat es weit gebracht—heute fihrt sie 
zweispinnig.” 

“Ja—es kommt nur darauf an—wen man einspant! ” 

‘*Bertha has succeeded well. To-day 
she rides behind a team.’”’ 

‘Yes. It’s only a question—as to 
whom one hitches up!’’— Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 

























The Harrassed Casino Manager 


“Also am Mittwoch Tanz-Erlaubnis bis zwei Uhr— 
am Donnerstag bis zwelf uhr—am Freitag nischt— 
seit meiner Pennalerzeit hat man keinen so Kompliz- 
ierten Stundenplan mehr von mir verlangt !”’ 


‘Well, on Wednesdays dancing allowed 
till two o’clock, on Thursdays till mid- 
night, on Fridays not at all. Never since 
my school days was such a complicated 
hour schedule required of me!’’—Jugend 
(Munich). 





Sustained Interest 


Besuch—Bei euch liegt ja alles arunter und driiber, 
da komme ich wohl grade zum grossen Reinemachen ? 

Ach nein, aber meiner Frau ist eine Romanfortse- 
tzung verlorengegangen ! 


Visitor—Why, everything is upside 
down in your apartment! Have I just 
come for the great cleaning? 

Master—Oh, no! but my wife lost the 
continuation of a serial.—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 











The Shopper 
Lady of leisure (discarding the fiftieth 
hat she has tried on)—No, it’s not a bit 
of use. I knew when I came to this shop 
that you would have nothing to suit me. 
—London Opinion. b 
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Light 
He was seated in the parlor 

And he said unto the light, 
«‘Bither you or I, old fellow, 

Will be turned down to-night.”’ 
—Cornell Widow. 


Kind—She (hinting)—I ‘d love to see the 
paseball game! I’m terribly interested! 

He—Are you, though? Then Pil *phone 
you the score as soon as the game Is over. 
Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


Not Flirtatious—‘‘Is my wife forward?’’ 
asked the passenger on the Limited. 

“I really couldn’t say, sir,’’ answered 
the apologetic conductor. ‘‘I never gave 
her the opportunity.’’— Williams Purple 
Cow. 





—— 

















She—Why didn’t you row to-day? 
He—-I wanted to be with you, darling! 
—Cornell Widow. 


Fishing—-Jack —Claire dropped me a 
line yesterday. 

Stack—Look out, old fellow! She’s 
trying to hook you.—Dartmouth Jack o’ 
Lantern. 


The Hen 
The hen will lay a little egg 
And boast of it all day. 
It’s just because she’s musical— 
She likes to sing her lay. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


Ahead of the Curriculum—Professor—- 
If a person in good health, but who 
imagined himself sick, should send for 
you, what would you do? 

Medical Student—Give him something 
tomake him sick, and then administer 
an antidote. 

Professor—Don’t waste any more time 
here; hang out your shingle.—New York 
Weekly. , 


Graft—Stranger (looking at state build- 
mg at great exposition)—And it cost 
seventy-five thousand dollars to put up 
this insignificant structure! You aston- 
ish me. 

Attendant—Oh, dear, no! That was 
merely the sum the state paid for it.— 
Chicago Tribune. 





























| side-line. — 
| Makes quick, easy sales. 
| SOMETHING 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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The Hop Growers | 


of old Bohemia know that Anheuser- 
Busch are by far the world’s largest 
buyers of Saazer Hops. It’s the exclu- 
sive Hop flavor which makes 


Budweiser 
Popular Everywhere 
Its high reputation 1s not the result of ac- 


cident but the product of brewing and 
aging from only the best materials grown. 


Bottled only at the home plant in Se. Louis 


St. Louis 


—* 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery ° 











HOTEL ARLINGTON 


18-20 WEST 25th STREET 
Just off Broadway and Madison Square 
NEW YORK 
Twelve-story fireproof building—handsomely furnished 


Rooms—modern in all respects. In the centre of the 
shopping and theatrical sections. Booklet. 


RATES, $1.00 PER DAY UP 
E. W. AUSTIN, Mer. V. A. AUSTIN, Prop. 











SALESMEN making small towns. Whole-time or side- 

line, shoulda carry our fast-selling pocket 
Special sales plan allowing return of unsold goods. 
$4.00 commission on each order. 
ENTIRELY NEW. Write for outfit today. 


CANFIELD MFG. CO., 208 Sigel St., Chicago, I. 


| 





HOTEL VAN RENSSELAER 


15 to 19 EAST ELEVENTH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 





One Block from Broadway 
One-half Block from Fifth Avenue 


Room with private bath $1.50 


American Plan a Specialty 
$3 per day with private bath 


JAMES E. KNOTT, Manager 











It will be appreciated. 































































The Original. 





FOR 


Beeman’s 


All Others Are Imitations 
Peppermint or Wintergreen Flavor 


SALE EVERYWHERE 


Pepsin 
Gum 
































A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth about 
self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, nor correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(Ilustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M., M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
paowecne a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge o Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,”’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 79 Perry Bidg., Phila., Pa 








to date.”’ 


$5. 


Avenue, New 





the United States and Europe is searched. 
00 for 100 eee HENRY ROMEIKE, 
ork. 


press Cutting Bureau 
will send you al! newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
Terms. 
106-110 Seventh 





| ‘The Best Drink For 


Everyone, Everywhere 
All the Time 





makes the pleasantest and most gratifying ff 
answer to nature's call for help. The tonic § 
of the malt and vitalizing force of the hop 
bring a glowing response in the form of re- 
newed vigor and activity in every nerve, 
muscle and sinew. A Home beverage as 
hospitable as it is healthful. 

Kestanrants, Grocers, 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, - , 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUS 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


Dealers. 
HUDSON, N. ¥. 





. ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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APPEALS TO ALL WHO CAN 
ITS UNRIVALED PURITY AND EXCELLENCE, 
ITS UNEQUALLED QUALITY AND FLAVOR 


Hunter 


Whiskey 


mn 


APPRECIATE 


Sold at ail first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 


ete eee eeteteteteetetedeedeteteee 








EEEEEEEEEE EEE EEE EEE EE EEE EET FEE EEES 


Se he 


tee 








Stories With Smiles 


Had Been Strictly Fresh—Ther 
doubt about it—he was very an 
he entered the village grocery 
=. to see the proprietor, 

**You sold my wife some eggs 
day, Mr. Peavey,’’ he said, “ane 
grocer appeared. 

‘*Wa-al, yes,’’ said Mr. Pe y 
ially. ‘*Believe I did.” a 

“And you told her that they were fresh 
eggs,’’ continued the visitor. 

*‘Wa-al, yes; it seems to me I did.” 
said Mr. Peavey. F 

“But, see here, Peavey; you had no 
business to say they were fresh eggs!’ 

‘‘Why not? I bought ’em fresh from 
Si Wiley, too.’’ 

*“*I don’t believe it. 
honest man.’”’ 

**Wa-al, Si saidit, all right. He came 
in here with his basket full of em, and 
put "em down on the counter an’ traded 
"em off for a box of sody biscuits.” 

**When was this?”’ 

“Oh, I dunno. *Bout six weeks ago, | 
guess.’’—Newark Star. 


© Was no 
gry when 
Store and 


Si Wiley’s an 


Literary Preference—A reference to 
books the other night reminded Senator 
John R. Thornton, of Louisiana, of the 
literary conversation between Mrs. Smith 
and Mrs. Brown. 

Mrs. Smith, according to the narra- 
tive of the senator, was very fond of 
reading, and while on a visit to Mrs, 
Brown one afternoon she started a book 
talk with a view to discovering what 
particular work her hostess liked best. 

‘“*You have quite a number of books, 
I see,’’ remarked the visitor, glancing 
around the room. ‘‘Which do you think 
is the most helpful to you?’’ 

‘*Webster’s Dictionary, without a 
doubt,’’ was the prompt response of Mrs, 
Brown. 

**You don’t really mean it!’’ exclaimed 
the visitor, assuming for some reason a 
look of surprise. ‘*May I ask in what 
particular way?’’ 

‘‘Certainly,’’ was the obliging reply of 
the hostess. ‘‘The baby sits on it at the 
table, and it saves the price of a high 
chair.’’—Philadephia Telegraph. 


Asked Too Much—‘‘ Young man,” said 
the fond father, ‘‘in giving you my 
daughter I have intrusted you with the 
dearest treasure of my life."’ 

The young man was duly impressed. 
Then, during the few moments of im- 
pressive silence that followed, he heard 
the patter of rain against the window 
pane. ‘‘Gracious me!’" he exclaimed, 
‘it's raining and I haven’t my umbrella. 
May I borrow yours to get to the sta- 
tion?’’ 

‘‘Young man,”’ said the fond parent, 
“IT wouldn’t trust anybody on earth with 
my umbrella. —Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 
graph. 


Scored a Point—A lawyer got into an 
argument with a physician over the rela- 
tive merits of their respective profes- 
sions. 

‘‘I don’t say that all lawyers are 
villians,’’ said the doctor, ‘‘but you'll 
have to admit that your profession 
doesn’t make angels of men.”’ 

‘‘No,’”’ retorted the lawyer, ‘‘you doc- 
tors certainly have the best of us there.” 
—Pittsburgh Chronicle- Telegraph. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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(c) LESLIE-JUDGE CoO, 


“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH” 
By T. V. Kelly 
In Color, 9 x 12. Double mounted 
on Heavy White Mat, || x 14 


Twenty-five Cents 


“A Chicken Sand-witch” 


—sweet enough to eat. On our | 
menu she is listed at 25c., so | 
send your quarter right away 
and we'll serve you immediately, 
while the "chicken" season is 
here. She will make a mighty 
attractive addition to your living 
room or den. | 


Send Today or You'll 
Be Sorry 


The Judge Art Print Catalog, containing 
62 reproductions in Miniature, beautifully 
printed in sepia on India tint paper, will be 
sent to you for 10c. It shows many pic- 
tures which will appeal to you. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


| 225 Fifth Avenue 
New York 




















“MY WIFE AND I HAVE PARTED.” 

“That’s easily fixed. Send her a diamond 
fing or La Valliere from Loftis Bros. & Co., the 
Diamond Credit House, Dept. D-874, Chicago, 
IL” Send for catalog. (Adv.) 


The Giant Heater 


WILL HEAT ANY ORDINARY ROOM IN 
ZERO WEATHER AT ALMOST NO COST 
Applied to central draft lamp or gas jet (naked 
flame or mantle burner). 
HEAT AND LIGHT AT ONE COST 
Mr. H. l. Howe, 712 2nd Ave. 8. E., Minneapolis, 
Minn., writes: “Giant Heater is a perfect success. 
I would not be without it in my home.” 
Price Complete, Charges Prepaid, 
BRASS, $1.50; NICKEL PLATED, $2.00. 
Attractive Illustrated Booklet Mailed Free. 
THE GIANT HEATER CO., 269 Temple St..Springfield, Mass, 


NOT THE “CALL OF THE WILD,” BUT 
te “call of the diamond” is in everybody’s mind. 
‘ad for catalog and open a charge account at 
witis Bros. & Co., Diamond Merchants and Jew- 
tes, Dept. D-874, Chicago, III. (Adv.) 


































Passing the Mustard 


Life. 


A steady job somewhere that pays, 
One you can keep as long as those 
Who have to give you blame or praise 
Are satisfied the way work goes. 


A two-piece suit just twice a year 
For winter and for summer wear; 

And one nice garment for the dear 
And one good second best to spare. 


Six dresses each for those who’ve come 
Into your little world of strife 

To share the rib roast and the crumb 
With the enshrined and frugal wife. 


A trolley ride just now and then 
When paper and cigar grow stale; 

Two picture shows a week or when 
The odd change left will best avail 


The theatre parquet for two, 
Six nights at intervals when they 
Have something that’s worth seeing 
through 
And, maybe, one meal in cafe. 


A quarter for collection plate 
Each Sunday through the punctual 
year; 
And now and then—no special date— 
A bottle of imported beer. 


The baseball games when team is home, 
The circus and the Wild West show; 

One lecture—got to feed the dome— 
Medicine, doctor, lawn to mow. 


Grocer, the ice man, coal and milk, 
The baker, huckster—then Louise 

Must have that bodice made of silk, 

And Benny needs a hat, dear, please! 


Sometimes laid off, and then the cloud 
A shadow that is hardest borne, 

But that love lifts the settled shroud 
And faith illumineth the morn. 


Patience, content and sacrifice 
Of both hearts to a common end— 
The children and a home—there lies 
The kind of average life we spend! 
— Baltimore Sun. 


Economic Defense—‘‘ Why don’t women 
dress sensibly?’’ 

‘‘If they did, half the industries of the 
world would go to smash.’’—Louwisw‘lle 
Courier-Journal. 


One Summer Satisfaction—Craw/ford— 
Did your wife have a good time in the 
country? 

Crabshaw—No; the only thing that 
reconciled her was the thought that she 
stayed away two weeks longer than the 
woman next door.—Town Topics. 


The Difference—Willie—Paw, what is 
the difference between genius and talent? 

Paw—Talent gets paid every Satur- 
day, my son.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., timore, Md. (ADv.) 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
Martini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 


G.F.Heublein 
& Bro. 

Sole Prop’ s. 

Hartford — 


New York 
Lendon 

















































Danda Leather Key- Purse 
With Your Name Stamped In Gold 


By Mail With Pocket 
25c Postpaid | ber Pen-Knife 40c 


It’s convenient. prevents keya from rusting, 

saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 

pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring { 
and your name handsomely embossed in gold : 
letters on the purse. 


Write for illustrated CATALOG of 
Danda leather goods novelties. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales. 

DANDA JE. MFG. CO., 82 John St., New York 


FWRHITE LOOK LIKE 

} | VALLEY GEMS DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they canny scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Mounted in 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay. 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
xamination—all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
Money refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


HOTEL 
EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK ; | 



















EUROPEAN PLAN 4 


@ A Step from Broadway. | } 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. 

| QJ Quiet as a Village at Night. 

@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 





Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 

y more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, - - Manager | 
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Do you remember how hard it was to get started? 

Are you President of a Chamber of Commerce or any other 
important commercial body? 

Are you at the head of a bank, corporation or a business, 
and accustomed to attending banquets, and sometimes do you 
preside? 

Are you a professor of a 
college, teacher of a school, 
or leader in any particular 
branch of work? 


Are youa politician? Do 


Political Mission of the U.S. 

Capture of Major Andre 

The Columbian Oration, at the Dedica- 
tion of the World's Fair at Chicago 

Oration at the Unveiling of the Statue 
of Liberty Enlightening the World 

Laying of the Corner-stone of the 
Grant Mausoleum. 

The Army of the Potomac 

The Colonial Wars 

Formation of the Government of the 
State of New York 

Grand Army of the Republic 

The Hall of Fame 

Edict of Nantes 

Foundation of the Republican Party 

Lincoln and Douglas Debates 

Irish Home Rule 





Is 


CHAUNCEY M. DEPEW | 





LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY J-4 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Gentlemen:—I wish to take advantage of offer No........ with 
reference to the set of 8 volumes of Orations by Ex-Senator 
Chauncey M. Depew. 
Offers: No. 1—Enclosed find $50 for which please send me one 


main. 


autographed set of the Orations of Ex-Senator 
Chauncey M. Depew in 8 Octavo volumes, De Luxe 
Edition, bound in full Spanish leather. 

No, 2—Enclosed find $16 for one set of the above books 
bound in cloth. 

No, 3—Please send me full particulars rerarding the Ora- 
tions of Ex-Senator Chauncey M. Depew as an- 
nounced in JUDGE, September 20, 1913, 





(Ful in the blank space in the first line, using the number corresponding to 
t ffer you are interested in.) 
PD e nein atsnensscadcecreescsccess ccsesauccccsessutévccncensceteets 
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printed for private distribution. 


+ 


Leslie- Judge Company, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


you ever talk to your constituents? 
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DRUCKER @ LU 


FAREWELL BANQUET TO WILLIAM LOEB, JR., COLLECTOR OF THE PORT OF NEW YORK 


It was attended by men of distinction, representing all the political parties, as a tribute to the efficiency with which the retiring Collector had 
administered the chief post in the Customs Service 


Did YOU Ever Make a Speech? 


If so, you will know how 


necessary it is to have the gift of good speaking and a knowl- 


edge of current events. 


Are you a member of any legislative body, or do you ex- 


pect to be? 


How important it is that you should be well informed on 
all subjects of political, historic and current interest. 

The following are some of the subjects on which Ex-Senator 
Chauncey M. Depew, the matchless orator of our times, has 


spoken. 
library? 


Hudson and the Half Moon 

The Jay Treaty 

Battle of Princeton 

Nomination of President Harrison 

Nomination of Vice-President Levi P. 
Morton 

Nomination of Theodore Roosevelt for 
Governor of New York 

Speech notifying Theodore Roosevelt 
of his nomination for Governor 

Nomination of Theodore Roosevelt for 
Vice-President 

The Young Man in “Politics,”” Speech 
before the New York Republican 
Club at Delmonico’s 

Acceptance of Presidency of the Re- 
publican Club of New York 


Would you like all these orations for your reference 
No encyclopedia would help you as much. 


Some of the Famous Historical and Political Addresses 
of Chauncey M. Depew 


Speech on the issues of the campaign 
before an audience of twenty-eignt 
thousand people in the Coliseum, 
Chicago 

Reception to the Republican Editorial 
Association 

Nomination of Charles W. Fairbanks 
for Vice-President 

“My Eleven Presidential Campaigns, 
Episodes and Incidents of National 
Canvasses of Lincoln, Grant, Hayes, 
Garfield, Cleveland, Harrison, Mc- 
Kinley and Roosevelt” 

History of Republican National Con- 
ventions ““How the New Tariff Helps 
your Pocket-book” (From Leslie’s 
Weekly, August 19, 1909) 


Your Opportunity 


These notable addresses have been gathered in book form. They are printed in eight splendid 
Octavo Volumes, illustrated «with portraits of famous Americans from original etchings. 

They were privately printed and not on public sale. 
copyrignts have been purchased by the LESLIE-J UDGE COMPANY. It now makes a special offer. 

First: the handsome expensive De Luxe Edition, bound in full Spanish leather, the first 
volume containing the autograph of Senator Depew, under his portrait. 
These wi!l be offered, as long as they last, at $50 a set. t 
It is not on sale at book stores and when this edition is ex- 
hausted, copies can only be gotten from collectors at any price the collector may demand. It is 
the only autographed edition of Senator Depew’s speeches. 

Second: the same eight volumes neatly bound in cloth, including all the illustrations, but 
not autographed, can be had for $16 a set. 


The books on hand, with the plates and 


Only 74 sets re- 
This is the edition that was 


The edition is also limited. 


Orders for either edition will only be filled if they are received in time to sup- 


ply the books. 


Reservation can be made by wire. 


Cash must accompany orders. 


Cut out the Coupon which is attached for your convenience. 
Circulars of full information can be had by writing to 
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Observed Through a Crack 


The following items are from George Bingham’s Hogwallow Ken- 
tuekian, published at Mayfield, Ky. While in atmosphere they may 
m local, in verity they hit the universal human animal: 
gee Miss Hostetter Hocks has pulled off her gold band ring, as it is 
ot stylish for the ladies to wear much this summer. 
. An increased attendance is expected at the Hog Ford church next 
Sunday, as the preacher is going to try out a new sermon. 

The Wild Onion school teacher predicts a terrible mix-up of the 
Atlantic and Pacific oceans when the water gets to running back and 
forth through the Panama Canal. He advocates that the government 
should adopt some plan to keep the water separated. 

The sun doesn’t shine only on pretty days. 

Another barrel of licker at the Hog Ford moonshine stillhouse has 
been opened. While the licker still shows considerable strength, it is 
not expected to survive long, on account of its extreme old age. 

Mrs. Tobe Moseley will spend Saturday in Tickville. She will 
take her spyglass along and inspect all of the bargains. 





Columbus Allsop’s wagon broke down on the road leading to Hog | 
Ford Tuesday morning. He has not yet decided whether he will have 


it repaired or not. ; 
The corn crop and the mail carrier’s buggy are needing rain very 
ad. 
, A man from the Calf Ribs neighborhood was in Hogwallow yes- 
terday and tried to sell the postmaster a load of wood for use next 
winter. That gentleman should sit down somewhere and take a good 
long rest, as he is living entirely too far in advance. 

The main street at Tickville looks deserted since the hogs and 
cows have been prohibited from running at large. 

There is talk of another paper being launched at Tickville. The 
editor of the Tickville Tidings, who always takes a firm stand on all 
public questions, has come out in an editorial as being opposed to it. 
He says if Tickville had another paper the people would get too far 
behind with their work trying to help run it. 

The mule rode by Yam Sims was seen hitched for several hours at 
the fence in front of the home of the Widow, in the Calf, Ribs neigh- 
borhood, Sunday evening. Yam is so slow he should put his mule on 
the pasture when he goes courting. 

A man can never expect to grow a heard as long as he shaves 
twice a week. 

Some of the candidates in the recent Kentucky primary made the 
race ‘‘solely on merit and qualification,’’ and then got defeated. 


The Old Band 

















It’s mighty good to git back to the old town, shore, 

Considerin’ I’ve be’n away twenty year and more. 

Sence I moved then to Kansas, of course I see a change, 

A-comin’ back, and notice things that’s new to me and strange; 

Especially at evenin’, when yer new band fellers meet, 

In fancy uniforms and all, and play out on the street— 

. . « What’s come of old Bill Lindsey and the Sax-horn fellers—say? 
I want to hear the old band play. 


What’s come of Eastman and Nat Snow? And where’s War Barnett at? 
And Nate and Bony Meek, Bill Hart, Sam Richa’son and that 
Air brother of him played the drum as twicet as big as Jim? 
And old Hi Kerns, the carpenter—say, what’s become o’ him? 
I make no doubt yer new band now’s a competenter band, 
And plays their music more by note than what they play by hand, 
And stylisher and grander tunes; but somehow—anyway, 
I want to hear the old band play. 


ones as ‘‘John Brown’s Body,’’ and ‘‘Sweet Alice,’’ don’t you 
now; 
And ‘‘The Camels Is A-comin’,’’ and ‘‘John Anderson, My Jo’’; 
And a dozent others of ’em—‘‘ Number Nine”’ and ‘‘Number ’Leven’”’ 
Was favo-rites that fairly made a feller dream o’ heaven. 
And when the boys ’u’d saranade, I’ve lJaid so still in bed 
I’ve even heerd the locus’ blossoms droppin’ on the shed, 
When “Lily Dale’’ er ‘Hazel Dell’? had sobbed and died away— 
. . . | want to hear the old band play. 


The new band maybe beats it, but the old band’s what I said— 
It allus ’peared to kind o’ chord with somepin’ in my head; 
And, whilse I’m no musicianer, when my blame eyes is jes 
Nigh drownded out, and Mem’ry squares her jaws and sort 0’ says 
She won’t ner never will fergit, I want to jes turn in 
And take and light right out 0’ here and git back West ag’in— 
And stay there, when I git there, where I never haf to say 
I want to hear the old band play. 
—James Whitcomb Riley. 






















































































































is hotter than Hades, and mighty unhealthy for a w 


TRICITY and the WORLD'S ADVANCE 


What is the 


Aurora Borealis 


Warren Hi. Miller, the Naturalist, pries into the mystery of the 
NORTHERN LIGHTS’ gorgeous Arctic displays in POPULAR ELEC- 
for October. You'll en 








his article and wonder at how little you knew of this fascinating 
phenomenon. A brisk whisk South to the Blue Ridge Mountains and 


A Marvel of the Age 


lized and made over by a monster 





presented, in the romantic story of an i 
mm power development. 


Another little jump of 9000 miles to examine 


The Ancient Tanks of Aden 
those world-old Persian reservoirs at the Red Sea fortress, re! time where it never rains, 
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POPULAR ELECTRICITY 


WORLDS ADVANCE 
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} to patent “any old thing.” 


ite man. The 
Illuminated Flying Fish 


at Catalina Island ap quiets of the 


Pacific Submarine 
t and astonish you. 


sure to de- 


Wireless Between 
Germany and America 
= accomph: fact, with direct 

w York- in jal service 


; commercial 
j an ret probability. Big things like 


you, so should 


Protecting the Lives of 
200,000 Steel Workers 


Pe an immense “Safety First’ campai 
7 to reduce death gpd, den for “the 
man on the job.” Dr. Robt. Grime. 


win 


Heaven-Born and Other 
Inventors 
with delightful humor furnishes food for 
ught to over-ambitious folk anxious 

z i And these 
are only typical of 

200 Fascinating Subjects 
fairly alive with devouring interest with 
200 Absorbing Illustrations 
that combine to make up one of the most 
interesting and in: ive popular mag- 
azines ever 





Si 


with anecdotes of players and producers and in 
addition, carrying you step by step through the 
fascinating details of planning, staging, photo- 
graphing and producing until finally before the 
screen you view with heightened interest the films 
unrolled for your entertainment. 


H 


sixteen solid pages of striking photographs from 
all parts of the globe. A veritable travelogue 


an 


cational value. 


Story 
and numerous special articles—all profusely illus- 


POPULAR ELECTRICITY PUBLISHING CO., 350 No. Clark St., Chicago 


POPULAR ELECTRICITY 


AND THE 


WORLD’S ADVANCE 


FOR OCTOBER 


Now On Sale At Your Newsdealer’s 


You must see a copy to really appreciate its wealth of interesting features, but to whet 


your appetite for the good things awaiting you, glance at 
trated—keep you in touch with electrical prog- 


ress the world over, a 
astonishing applications of this subtle force—facts 
of vital interest td everyone. The subject is 
covered from every conceivable viewpoint, ap- 
pealing alike to the general reader, the student, 
amateur, or practical man. This 64 page 
section, alone, consti a ine fe; 
with entertainment and instruction for every 
member of the family. 


MOTION PICTURE 
DEPARTMENT— 


xteen pages—presenting the latest photo plays, 


WORLD’S PICTURE 
GALLERY— 


istory in the making as told by the camera in 


d world epitome of unusual interest and edu- 


THE GREAT ELECTRICAL 
SECTION— 


summary of contents. 


vividly show the 





MANY OTHER LIVE 
ARTICLES— 


devoted to modern progress alémg other than 
electrical lines. Thirty-two pages present the 
latest advances in science, industry, agriculture, 
city building, railroading, automobiling, travel, 
art, amusements, and i 
subjects touching the varied activities of our com- 
plex civilization. ) 
there is es before you vivid, living pictures 


and views 


on innumerable other 
From all parts of the globe 


the world 1 in action today, interest- 





tells you in simple language the fascinating 





lectricity. The various Departments 


128 Pages 200 Subjects 


awaits you in 


POPULAR ELECTRICIT 


for October 
15¢c a copy 


ing-—educ 


This immense entertainment of 


200 Illustrations 


vue WORLD’S ADVANCE 


Get It TODAY 


from Your Newsdealer 


for October 
1Se a copy 


If your dealer cannot supply you send us his name and your own name and 
address with 15c in coin or stamps and we will mail you a copy, i 
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In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




























Bar None 


The delicious, snappy flavour of 


POSTUM 


Naturally makes the little folks “beg” and it’s a pleasure to yield. 


While Postum tastes much like rich, mild Java, it is wholesome, nourishing and 
free from the coffee drug, caffeine—the frequent cause of impaired health. 


There’s a wonderful army of former coffee drinkers now using Postum and one 
may be sure 


““There’s a Reason’’ 


























